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Introduction

Since childhood, I’ve been acquainted with women like Eve, Mary Magdalene, and Mary, Mother of Jesus but, like many people, I viewed the rest of the women in the Bible more as a cast of supporting characters than as having their own unique and significant stories to tell. I’ve discovered that nothing could be further from the truth. Not only is the Bible filled with fascinating women, but their stories also provide overwhelming proof that women played an indispensable role in biblical history.

As with their male counterparts, I hoped that studying the women of the Bible would help me draw closer to God and assist me in understanding the complexities of His relationship with His children. Apart from this, I confess, I wasn’t sure how much these women from the distant past could teach me.

After all, they lived thousands of years ago in a patriarchal society vastly different from anything I’ve ever known. Many of them were treated more like property than human beings. Despite all this, however, I found myself marveling at the universal experience of all women, not just those from my culture and time. I realized that there’s a great deal of truth in the saying, “The more things change, the more they remain the same.”

Rahab was a prostitute, living in the walled city of Jericho, and yet, she taught me a profoundly moving lesson about family loyalty. Sarah lived in a tent in the middle of the desert, but she knew the heartbreak of infertility as intimately as the woman who has been treated by a clinic filled with fertility specialists. Then there was Deborah, who proved that a woman could be a wife, a mother, and a powerful force for good among her people.

Each day, this book gives you the opportunity to meet someone new or learn more about an old friend. Every devotional is accompanied by a relevant scriptural reference, making it possible for you to read further in your Bible about the woman featured that day. You will find out why a particular woman’s story resonates with the writer of the day’s devotional. Maybe you will discover a kindred spirit of your own. Most importantly, you will find yourself growing spiritually and strengthening your fellowship with our amazing Creator.
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To my precious girl Emily, who has the wisdom of Deborah, the courage of Rahab, and the loving heart of Ruth. And to Jamie, whose friendship is a gift from God.
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JANUARY
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Clouds Overhead, Rainbows on the Horizon

When everything was ready, the Lord said to Noah, “Go into the boat with all your family, for among all the people of the earth, I can see that you alone are righteous.”
GENESIS 7:1


About three days before we moved from Nebraska to Indiana, my son Michael asked, “Mom, where are my books?”

“Sorry,” I said, putting the finishing touches on the cardboard box I’d just taped shut. “They’re already packed.”

Michael frowned. “But I finished this one, and there’s nothing else to do. Can you just tell me what box they’re in?”

“Forget it,” I said. “You’re not going to open up boxes and rummage through them for a book. I spent all morning packing up the toy room. I still have to pack the kitchen and bathrooms, and I need to clean the house again. Why don’t you go play with your sister?”

He shook his head. “She’s sitting in an empty box pretending it’s a boat.”

“That sounds like fun.”

“Not to me. Can I watch a video instead?”

“Packed. Along with the video player. That means we can’t rent a video either, so don’t ask.”

“Can I do a puzzle?”

“Packed.”

“My action figures?”

“Packed! How about going outside—away from where I’m working—and climbing a tree?”

“I already did that,” he complained. “For an hour. Then I read. Now I’m bored.”

“Okay, fine,” I huffed. I looked around the room for inspiration, but found only rolls of packaging tape and brown boxes, stacked like misshapen towers. Thinking fast, I fished a black marker out of my pocket. “You can draw on the boxes.”

He gave a halfhearted shrug. “Okay.”

At that point, I think poor Michael finally figured out what I already knew. Moving is an exciting event, no question about it, but it’s also a big pain. You have to sell your house which means you have to keep it spotlessly clean, and pack everything, including reams of worthless paper notes and magazines you can’t bring yourself to throw away.

You have to run a thousand tiresome errands, like collecting medical, dental, and school records, and getting one more decent haircut. Little by little, the pantry empties—and isn’t restocked. Everything you need and everything you want disappears into boxes. Then there are the countless, heartbreaking goodbyes.

Once the preparations are over, the really hard stuff starts. The family has to make a trek across country to a new house (more paperwork and more cleaning), unpack, make new friends, and find another doctor, dentist, school, and hairstylist. Just thinking about it wears me out.

Whenever I think about moving, I can’t help but wonder about Noah’s wife. Most people know the account of Noah found in Genesis, but not many of us have given her much thought. The story doesn’t even tell us her name. However, based on my own experiences with moving, I believe there’s a lot more to her than the Bible lets on.

If Noah and his family were the only righteous folks around, they must have lived in a tough neighborhood full of graffiti, gangs, violence, and vicious crime. Still, they worshiped God—an island of warm faith in a sea of cold callousness. Noah’s wife was a loyal and steadfast helpmate as they resisted the overwhelming temptation to join the sin and lawlessness.

It couldn’t have been easy. She undoubtedly met intense ridicule for the choices she and Noah made— especially the one to embark on a shipbuilding career of mammoth proportions. Only a courageous and determined woman would be able to hold a family together and protect them under such circumstances. The fact that she raised three godly sons in this unhealthy environment demonstrated her devotion to both God and her family.

There’s little doubt that she worked very hard, helping to not only build the ark, but also to produce and pack food and other necessities. God may have brought the animals two by two, but someone had to collect everything else, and I’m quite sure it wasn’t the moving company.

Once the flood came, she must have played a major role in organizing and overseeing management of the ark, from setting a feeding schedule for the animals to cleaning the boat. When the waters receded, there was still more work to do, and Noah’s wife rose to the challenge again.

While I have been known to complain about the work involved with a big move, Genesis does not record Noah’s wife grumbling about the job. She didn’t even question Noah about the overwhelming task set before her. She proved herself to be trusting, skilled, organized, patient, hard working, and smart.

That’s my kind of hero.

What about her confidence in God? Every time our family gears up for another move, panicky thoughts race through my head. Will the house sell? Will the kids find new friends? Will we find our favorite stores in the new town, or will we have to settle for something like Betty’s Barnyard Cooking, Clothing, and Gifts? As the big day approaches, I find myself questioning God. Do you really know what you’re doing, changing my world like this?

We may think moving away from our family and friends is hard, but we can send an e-mail or make a phone call to catch up when we feel homesick. While we might not find the stores we’re used to visiting, we’ll find something. Things were vastly different for Noah’s wife. Everything she knew—not just the people, but the places as well—was obliterated from the face of the Earth.

With complete trust in God, she climbed aboard the ark and watched her whole world wash away. She knew He was with her, and she found the courage to face it all. And at the end of the trip, He marked her new address with a dazzling rainbow of promise in the sky. What joy she must have felt when she first laid eyes on her new home—a land cleansed of the past wickedness and ripe for future goodness.

We’ve all faced situations that threaten to flood our lives. It might be a new job, an ailing parent, financial struggles, or health issues, but like Noah’s wife, we can weather the storm. Part of facing the unknown requires dropping an anchor of faith into the depths of God’s sovereignty.

Noah’s wife led the way. She showed us we can stand as courageous, capable, and intelligent women willing to work hard to reach our goals—and willing to trust God over every wave. She confirmed that God never fails to carry us to a new place of healing or opportunity.

Sometimes we might not even have to pack.

—LORI Z. SCOTT


JANUARY 1

No Disadvantage 

There was no sparkle in Leah’s eyes, but Rachel had a beautiful figure and a lovely face.
 GENESIS 29:17

When I was in elementary school, I was not one of the beautiful children. My hair was brown and unruly. I was the shortest and skinniest kid in the class, had crooked teeth, and wore glasses. I was a Leah, surrounded by plenty of Rachels, and I saw myself as being at a disadvantage right from the start. This attitude only exacerbated the isolation and emotional pain I felt as a result of being “different.”

But the Lord looked after me. He helped me to see that I had my own redeeming qualities, including reasonable intelligence and some musical ability. Before long, I attracted friends with those same qualities. While my looks were sometimes an irritation for me, they no longer dictated my worth in my mind, or anyone else’s.

It can be difficult in our society, but I strive to keep that same attitude today.

What you see as a disadvantage may be, in fact, a blessing. 

—KIM SHEARD


JANUARY 2

How Did You Get So Big, Jezebel?

So Jezebel sent this message to Elijah: “May the gods strike me and even kill me if by this time tomorrow I have not killed you just as you killed them.”
1 KINGS 19:2

Just as Elijah left Mount Carmel, the scene of God’s victory over the impotent Baals, the wicked queen Jezebel placed a bounty on his head. In Elijah’s mind, she grew bigger than God, and he ran for the hills. Why did Elijah panic? Why would he capitulate so easily?

Then I think of the Jezebel moments in my own life, when even a small problem suddenly looms large—larger than God’s ability to provide solutions. I forget how many prayers He has answered. Just like Elijah, I make a run for it, to nurse my doubts and let the “what-ifs?” shake my faith.

The next time I face a problem, I’m determined not to let Jezebel get so big. Instead, I’ll remember the God who protected Elijah. And me.

No one is bigger than God.

—SUZANNE WOODS FISHER


JANUARY 3

Influence for the Future 

She said, “Give me another gift. You have already given me land in the Negev; now please give me springs of water, too.” So Caleb gave her the upper and lower springs.
JOSHUA 15:19

When Acsah’s father awarded her hand in marriage to Othniel for his prowess on the battlefield, Acsah appeared to be viewed more as chattel than as a person in her own right.

Acsah soon proved she had a strong will and a keen intellect. She may not have had much influence as a woman in her society, but she used what power she had with her father and her new husband to obtain precious land and thus provide a secure future for herself and her family.

When my children started school, I worried about sending them out into a confusing, and sometimes frightening, world. I realized it was critical for me to make effective use of the strong influence I still had while they were in the early grades. I decided it was also vital to keep the lines of communication open, so that as they got older we could discuss any situation openly and honestly.

You have more power than you think.

—SBT


JANUARY 4

No Experience Necessary 

So Ruth went out to gather grain behind the harvesters. And as it happened, she found herself working in a field that belonged to Boaz, the relative of her father-in-law, Elimelech. 
RUTH 2:3

Many people think that they need to be remarkable or involved in some kind of ministry or missionary work for God to use them. The Bible is full of stories in which God makes use of ordinary people. People like Ruth.

As He also proved in the story of Ruth, He uses people right where they are. Ruth was a widow in a strange new place, gathering grain behind the harvesters. Not very glamorous or important, but God had a plan for her that included becoming a part of the genealogy of Jesus Christ.

I see myself as very ordinary, but I know God can use me. Despite the fact that I live on a 300-acre farm, miles from my nearest neighbor, I also know He can use me right where I am. There are opportunities to do God’s work everywhere—even in the middle of nowhere!

It doesn’t matter who you are or where you are— God can use you.

—SBT


JANUARY 5

Leadership God’s Way 

Deborah, the wife of Lappidoth, was a prophet who was judging Israel at that time.
JUDGES 4:4

God placed Deborah in a leadership position to guide Israel to victory against its enemies. When Israel’s commander, Barak, refused to go into battle without her, she agreed to accompany him, but prophesied the Lord would give Israel victory through the hand of a woman because of his hesitation.

Sometimes, God places me in leadership roles in community service where I strive to overcome uncertainty in trying my best to make good decisions. I have learned the importance of doing things God’s way. He guides me toward wisdom when I let Him lead as I work with neighbors, business owners, and professionals in the community.

When being in charge is a challenge, I know that doing things God’s way brings the best results. My Bible stays close when God puts me in charge, because I know He is working through me.

How do you handle your leadership roles?

—ALEXANDRA ROSE


JANUARY 6

The Power of Words 

There was a man named Jabez who was more honorable than any of his brothers. His mother named him Jabez because his birth had been so painful.
1 CHRONICLES 4:9

“Mom, I’m sorry I caused you so many problems when I was a baby,” my youngest son announced. He had overheard me tell someone the story about his childhood illness and how the constant throwing up, crying, and lack of sleep created stress in our family. Until that moment, I hadn’t realized how much my comments bothered him. Yeah, but how often has he heard that story, I thought.

Abruptly, I felt as if I could have been the mother of Jabez. He must have had moments when he disliked the name his mother had given him in childbirth. Jabez wanted and needed to hear something more positive—just as my son did.

“I’m sorry, sweetheart,” I replied and hugged him. “Please forgive me. Now, let me tell you about some of the ways you’ve brought joy into my life.”

Lift up those you love with your words.

—LAURA BROADWATER


JANUARY 7

A Second Chance 

“Where are your accusers? Didn’t even one of them condemn you?” “No, Lord,” she said. And Jesus said, “Neither do I. Go and sin no more.”
JOHN 8:10,11

When I was sixteen, I took my driver’s test. The examiner and I got in the car, and she directed me through each step. I successfully performed a three-point turn and safely stopped. Then I started again at a stop sign and backed up. The last item on the test required me to parallel-park in a space between two rubber poles. I had practiced parallel parking more than anything else and executed the maneuver without any difficulty.

However, I decided to back up a tiny bit more so the car would be straighter in relation to the curb. I hit the pole behind me and automatically failed the test. I was humiliated.

“Come back again next week,” the examiner said in a kind voice. “You can always have a second chance.”

Those were very welcome words to me. Imagine how the adulterous woman felt when Christ blessed her with a second chance.

Rejoice in every second chance God gives you!

—KIM SHEARD


JANUARY 8

Miracle Babies 

She came along just as Simeon was talking with Mary and Joseph, and she began praising God. She talked about the child to everyone who had been waiting expectantly for God to rescue Jerusalem.
LUKE 2:38

A couple brought their baby girl to church the other night, and I was the first in line to hold her. I couldn’t resist taking a deep breath and inhaling the unique and intoxicating scent that only babies possess. One look into her milky blue eyes told me how blessed I was to be cradling one of God’s most amazing miracles, and I thought of how He came to Earth as a baby just like the one I now held.

When Mary and Joseph took the infant Jesus to the Temple in Jerusalem for a purification offering, Anna, an eighty-four-year-old prophetess, saw the baby and realized her most fervent desire. Decades of devotion were rewarded as she gazed upon and recognized the long-awaited Messiah. Just as I see a miracle when I look into a baby’s eyes, Anna had the ultimate honor of acknowledging the greatest miracle of all.

Every baby is a reminder of the helpless infant who grew up to be the Savior of us all.

—SBT


JANUARY 9

God’s Servant 

Welcome her in the Lord as one who is worthy of honor among God’s people. Help her in whatever she needs, for she has been helpful to many, and especially to me.
ROMANS 16:2

I grew up as the only child of a shy mother who didn’t participate in social gatherings. It has taken me many years to learn how to function effectively in groups. I want to be included and to be helpful, but sometimes I don’t know how to initiate that process.

Recently, we moved to a new church in a small community. Whenever an event such as a funeral dinner or Bible school needs to be planned and carried out, Cindy circulates a sign-up sheet with a list of jobs that need to be done and items that need to be donated. Getting involved is as easy as writing my name. I am automatically included, and at the appointed time and place, I know what to do.

I often think of Phoebe when I hear the phrase, “What would we do without Cindy?” I am grateful for the Cindys of the church who, like Phoebe before her, show the rest of us how to effectively carry out the work of the church.

Sign up and get involved!

—JEAN CAMPION


JANUARY 10

Knowing What’s Right but Doing What’s Wrong 

It’s only the fruit from the tree in the middle of the garden that we are not allowed to eat. God said, “You must not eat it or even touch it; if you do, you will die.”
GENESIS 3:3

Like Eve, there have been so many times I thought I knew what was right. I understood what God desired of me, yet I did not do it. I let someone or something convince me to go against the Lord’s teachings.

Over time, I’ve learned there are those who would encourage me to do things I know I shouldn’t. I have come to realize there are false prophets who would steer me wrong.

As I have matured in my Christian walk, I have spent time in daily prayer and Bible study, developed friendships with fellow Christians, and made church services a must. I have taught Sunday school and become a newspaper devotional columnist. I have sought God’s will. When I fill my heart with God’s desires, it is easier to resist the behaviors that displease my Lord.

Learn to recognize what’s right, and endeavor to avoid what’s wrong.

—BETTY KING


JANUARY 11

Apology Accepted 

Then David comforted Bathsheba, his wife, and slept with her. She became pregnant and gave birth to a son, and they named him Solomon. The Lord loved the child.
2 SAMUEL 12:24

Thankfully, David and Bathsheba’s story didn’t end with the death of their first child. When David found the humility to say “I’m sorry—I was wrong,” his fellowship with God was restored. I can’t help but wonder if he used the same words to comfort his grieving wife and restore their relationship. Perhaps Bathsheba found it easier to love a humble man of God with human frailties than a legendary king.

As with most couples, my husband, Tom, and I have had our share of disagreements. For a long time, I felt like I was the only one who ever apologized. I realized that a direct confrontation would achieve little, so I turned to God for help. About a week later, I heard some very special words. “I’m sorry,” Tom said. “I was wrong.”

I originally fell in love with my husband for his many remarkable qualities, but the day he became less than perfect, I fell in love with him all over again.

When we harbor unrealistic expectations of others, we set ourselves up for disappointment.

—SBT


JANUARY 12

Promises in the Wilderness 

The angel of the Lord said to her, “Return to your mistress, and submit to her authority.”
GENESIS 16:9

Traits we notice in others often reflect our own. So it is with Hagar and me. She’s not one of my favorite women of the Bible, but I’ve learned from her. When she obeyed the angel’s command, her renewed servitude was made bearable because of God’s promises.

God’s promises for better things ahead consistently help me to endure, although sometimes He leaves me in the “wilderness” longer than I want. On two occasions, I have pleaded to be delivered from jobs I disliked. I felt the same sense of helplessness Hagar must have experienced when Abraham banished her and she faced death for herself and her precious son, Ishmael. Instead, God rescued them and later made Ishmael the father of a great nation.

God rescued me as well, but only after I had the opportunity to witness and see lives changed at both jobs, followed by a call to walk off my second job and write for Him. That was thirty years ago.

Thank God for His perfect timing!

—COLLEEN L. REECE


JANUARY 13

Childlike Trust 

Holding her hand, he said to her, “Talitha koum,” which means “Little girl, get up!”
MARK 5:41

Childhood trauma kept me from growing up in many ways. I remained frightened, but eager to trust. “Can you see your child-self with the children around Jesus?” a therapist once asked.

I closed my eyes and leaned back in the chair. Me, with Jesus? Not a chance. But I could make a picture of myself lying alone, terrified, with my mother weeping and my father absent. Then I was in some eerie waiting place, with no one around.

Through the darkness came a shining voice. “Little girl!” And I knew Jesus loved me just like the sick girl whom he healed. I was safe with Him. Without thinking, I reached for His hand. “Little girl, get up!”

I did as He said and He led me into the sunshine. I opened my eyes and found myself standing in my therapist’s office, hand outstretched, smiling. “I can trust Him!” I said. “He will stay with me and take care of me, no matter what!”

Trusting in God’s love gives you strength for any difficulty.

—ELSI DODGE


JANUARY 14

Needless Nagging 

She tormented him with her nagging day after day until he was sick to death of it.
JUDGES 16:16

Using the power her sexuality gave her, Delilah harassed Samson until he relented and confessed to her the secret of his great power. Armed with this knowledge, the Philistines were able to bring down one of their most powerful enemies.

My family’s deep and abiding love for me places me in a position of power—an authority I can use to either build them up or tear them down. I can nag my husband or children and risk creating feelings of anger and resentment in both my family and myself. My aim is achieved, but at what cost?

I would far rather appeal to the Lord for His help. I have learned that He can bring about changes in my family that no amount of nagging can accomplish. The second option requires time, patience, and faith, but the blessings will leave little doubt that you have made the right choice.

Stop nagging and start praying!

—SBT


JANUARY 15

A Crock Full of Blessings 

Charm is deceptive, and beauty does not last; but a woman who fears the Lord will be greatly praised.
PROVERBS 31:30

“Sue, what’s in that ceramic pot on the porch?” I asked my friend.

“That’s not a pot,” she replied. “It’s a crock full of cabbage. I’m making sauerkraut.”

“Did you know you could buy that in cans at the grocery store?”

She grinned. “I know, but my family can tell the difference!” For eighteen years, I’ve teased Sue that she’s the “Proverbs 31” woman. She cans vegetables, makes French bread from scratch, sews her children’s clothes, and leads a Bible study every week.

As we sat in the coolness of the back porch, sipping sun tea and snapping green beans, I couldn’t help but ask, “Why do you do all this?”

“For me,” she said, “it’s one of the ways I worship God.”

For the first time, I saw the real Sue—the one with an all-consuming love for God who served others from her heart. And just like the Proverbs 31 woman, she was more than capable. She was worthy of praise!

Serving God should be the motivation for everything we do. 

—CONNIE K. POMBO


JANUARY 16

Of Mountains and Molehills 

Now I appeal to Euodia and Syntyche. Please, because you belong to the Lord, settle your disagreement.
PHILIPPIANS 4:2

As I listened to the Bible teacher, I realized I didn’t completely agree with her teachings. Years earlier, I would have left that Bible study and joined one that mirrored my beliefs down to the last detail.

I thought about her comments all afternoon. Did her view of scripture make me love Jesus any less? Was He still my Savior, even though she interpreted this particular scripture differently than I did? My fundamental beliefs had not changed, and I knew she was a wise teacher, full of the love and joy of the Lord. By evening, I asked God to lead us all into truth, so that we might be in harmony with the Lord and each other.

I continued to sit under her teaching, gleaning nuggets from scripture, for many more years. There were times we didn’t agree on minor points, but we learned to “minor on the minors and major on the majors.”

God longs for all women to be sisters in Christ.

—SALLY JADLOW


JANUARY 17

My Home, His Church 

Please give my greetings to our brothers and sisters at Laodicea, and to Nympha and the church that meets in her house.
COLOSSIANS 4:15

My husband, Gary, agreed to plant a new church, and the district gave us ten days to find a large enough house. We searched all week to no avail: rent too high, house too small, no parking.

Then Saturday morning, we prayed again. “Lord, we need an extra bathroom for our live-in grandma, large bedrooms, and an office. We need a huge living room for services, a large kitchen, a building for a bicycle business, and parking space.” In my heart, I dedicated my home to the Lord. Two hours later, we drove to that house.

“Oh, no,” my husband groaned. Waist-deep weeds overwhelmed the house. Old car bodies languished in the wraparound driveway. Inside, the house needed paint, wallpaper, and, most importantly, cleaning.

“Thank you, Jesus,” I shouted. “Hon, the Lord knew we could clean and paint. He gave us a perfect house church.” In the years that followed, many people, including my parents, accepted Christ as their Savior in that home.

God answers all prayers—big and small.

—KATHERINE J. CRAWFORD


JANUARY 18

Forgotten Victims 

But when the local prince, Shechem son of Hamor the Hivite, saw Dinah, he seized her and raped her.
GENESIS 34:2

Dinah’s brothers reacted to her tragic experience with rage that rapidly exploded into a desire for revenge. The Bible contains a detailed account of their retribution, but it says little or nothing about Dinah following her attack. Her brothers appeared to be more concerned with their family honor than they were with their sister’s well-being.

When my daughter was very young, she came home from a friend’s house in tears. Her friend’s father had returned from a long fishing trip. Unfortunately, he was intoxicated and became verbally abusive toward the two little girls. Instantly, I was overwhelmed with a ferocious anger, and for a few moments, I couldn’t think clearly.

My fury lost its momentum when I realized it was my daughter who had lived through the experience, and my focus rapidly shifted to her. Revenge would solve nothing. I had a daughter who needed me.

Pride can get in the way of helping people.

—SBT


JANUARY 19

Sharing Joy 

Elizabeth gave a glad cry and exclaimed to Mary, “God has blessed you above all women, and your child is blessed.”
LUKE 1:42

Elizabeth’s greeting to Mary speaks volumes about her character. Some women in her situation might be jealous, but Elizabeth felt and expressed nothing but joy. It’s no surprise that Mary spent months at the home of her relative. Elizabeth’s loving and generous spirit would make any visit a blessing.

It’s not always easy to be happy for someone else. A good friend of mine lost her husband to colon cancer several years ago. She told me that when she hears about someone recovering from the same type of cancer, she wants to be happy for them but, sometimes, she can’t help feeling a tiny spark of resentment. Why did her husband have to die? she wonders.

Then she realized every survivor reflected the advances medical science was making in the battle against cancer. Someday, one of her loved ones might be celebrating a victory instead of becoming a victim.

Joys shared are doubled!

—SBT


JANUARY 20

Cut from the Same Cloth 

So Peter returned with them; and as soon as he arrived, they took him to the upstairs room. The room was filled with widows who were weeping and showing him the coats and other clothes Dorcas had made for them.
ACTS 9:39

I learned to sew at an early age by making doll clothes from fabric left over from the skirts and dresses my mother made for me. When I first heard about the seamstress Dorcas, I learned that women in the Bible weren’t so different from women today. They lived in families, cooked, cleaned, and kept house. And many liked to sew.

Sometimes the thread that draws us together as women is, quite literally, thread. We gather in sewing circles and quilting bees, sharing scissors and fabric, stories and laughter. We spend quiet times alone with our handiwork, listening to nothing but the rustle of cloth in our hands and the current of our private thoughts. With our hands, we create something new, something that is uniquely our own, yet something that links us together throughout the ages.

Follow your creative spirit and do the things you love.

—PATRICIA MITCHELL


JANUARY 21

Fool’s Gold 

And regarding Jezebel, the Lord says, “Dogs will eat Jezebel’s body at the plot of land in Jezreel.”
1 KINGS 21:23

Recently, my son Timothy spray-painted some rocks from my garden. Even though the shiny nuggets looked like the real thing, they were nothing but simple stones covered with gold paint.

Queen Jezebel had a hard time separating herself from what looked like spiritual truth but wasn’t. Surrounded by people who told her what she wanted to hear, she ended up worshiping false gods. When Elijah—a real man of God—showed up with the truth, Jezebel resisted.

My prayer is that, by God’s grace, I will always walk in the truth, even when it’s painful or inconvenient for me. I don’t want to get caught up in what appears to be beautiful, but isn’t real, according to God’s word.

Appearances can truly be deceiving.

—JENNIFER E. WHYMAN


JANUARY 22

Brave Enough to Be Humble 

It isn’t right to take food from the children [the Jews] and feed it to the dogs. She replied, “That’s true, Lord, but even the dogs under the table are allowed to eat the scraps from the children’s plates.”
MARK 7:27,28

The Syrophoenician woman proved that it’s possible to be bold and humble at the same time. She approached Jesus with a fearless request of healing, but was modest enough to acknowledge her lowly cultural status and even referred to herself as a dog.

I have to work up a lot of nerve to go forward in a courageous way, and once I do, I have a hard time sustaining my bravery in the face of humility. Thankfully, God knows this, and I am amazed at the ways He equips me to face the challenge.

He places people in my life who model the two characteristics I strive to balance. He puts passions in my heart that I can’t ignore and must tackle boldly, but He never lets me become prideful. As He teaches me to blend the two, I see myself growing in ways I never believed possible.

God can help you see the beauty of courage and humility working together.

—DIANNE DANIELS


JANUARY 23

A Gift for Everyone 

And the king loved Esther more than any of the other young women. He was so delighted with her that he set the royal crown on her head and declared her queen instead of Vashti.
ESTHER 2:17

God has gifted each of us with special talents. My brother is a skillful artist, and my husband is a wonderful singer. I have taken great pleasure in watching my children’s gifts evolve, although I wonder sometimes if my youngest boy has been “blessed” with the ability to talk twenty-fours a day.

God endowed Esther with great beauty. Without knowing her story, this particular gift might be viewed as frivolous or insignificant, especially when compared to David’s courage or Solomon’s wisdom. But just like David and Solomon, Esther put her special quality to excellent use. In a series of events with the unmistakable mark of God’s perfect planning, Esther’s beauty saved thousands of lives.

We may not know what our gifts are, or we might feel that whatever talents we have are inconsequential. Whether it’s a good sense of humor, a smile that lights up a room, or a compassionate heart, we can use our gifts to glorify God.

Discover your special gift and use it!

—SBT


JANUARY 24

Agape Love 

Then the Lord said to me, “Go and love your wife again, even though she commits adultery with another lover. This will illustrate that the Lord still loves Israel, even though the people have turned to other gods and love to worship them.”
HOSEA 3:1

Hosea married Gomer knowing she was a promiscuous woman. She bore him three children and then left Hosea to raise them while she conducted numerous adulterous relationships. Hosea never stopped loving her, and when he found her for sale at a slave auction, he paid the price and brought her home. The marriage of Hosea and Gomer is a picture of God’s love for Israel and of Jesus’ love for us all.

Most people will agree that love is complicated—and sometimes confusing. I have known brotherly love, love for my friends, and, of course, the deep and abiding love I have for my husband and children. We may obtain earthly glimpses of unconditional love in the feelings we have for our children or spouse, but only God truly demonstrates what the Greeks called agape love. No matter what we do, He will never stop loving us, and if we stray, He will never cease to long for our return.

If you have wandered from God, He is waiting for you with open arms.

—SBT


JANUARY 25

Pain Is Gain 

His wife said to him, “Are you still trying to maintain your integrity? Curse God and die.” But Job replied, “You talk like a foolish woman. Should we accept only good things from the hand of God and never anything bad?”
JOB 2:9–10

It’s hard to watch the people we love suffer. Perhaps that difficulty was the motivation behind Job’s wife’s seemingly cruel comments. My suffering plateau as a wife and mom is extremely low. A skinned knee can send me into a fit of nauseous empathy. Fortunately, I have become slightly more courageous over the years.

Two years ago, my fourteen-year-old daughter, Brittany, underwent surgery to remove a brain tumor. I couldn’t bear to think of what she might endure. As I look back at Brittany’s illness and recovery, I see that her trial has produced amazing character within her—character that can only be harvested from hardship, and, yes, suffering.

Even though I may get weak in the knees from time to time, I have learned to be less driven by my emotions and more by the faith that God is in control during good times and bad.

Spiritual maturity comes from both blessings and trials.

—BETH DUEWEL


JANUARY 26

Contagious Faith 

But Ruth replied, “Don’t ask me to leave you and turn back. Wherever you go, I will go; wherever you live, I will live. Your people will be my people, and your God will be my God.”
RUTH 1:16

In spite of the fifteen-year difference in our ages, Sandy and I had formed a close friendship at my last job. Still lonely in a new city, I eagerly anticipated the comfort and connection her letter would provide. Instead, I received a startling surprise. She wrote, “You probably never realized it but I had a problem with alcohol, but your example encouraged me to seek God again.”

Alcohol? I had never attributed Sandy’s perpetual high spirits to anything more than her good nature. Now, she was once again active in a local church and, amazingly, I had helped bring her back. In spite of my problems with a dying marriage, I ministered to my sister in Christ.

Like Naomi with Ruth, I discovered that my life didn’t have to be the model of perfection for God to speak through me.

Don’t be surprised if God speaks through you.

—DARLENE FRANKLIN


JANUARY 27

Courage in the Face of Evil 

It was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and several other women who told the apostles what had happened.
LUKE 24:10

In Bible class, my husband and I talked about being grateful to worship and give offerings openly and unafraid. Then we read two quiet verses about Joanna and our gratitude suddenly seemed insignificant.

Joanna was married, wealthy in her own right, and her husband was Herod’s steward—the same evil tyrant who had ordered the murder of John the Baptist. Joanna saw Jesus crucified. She was there when they sealed his body in the cave. Her Lord was dead. Early on the first day of that amazing week, she ignored the deadly risks and returned to the tomb. I confess I might still be in hiding, but, because of her courage, she heard the words, “He is risen.”

When I witness to a friendly neighbor, I fear ridicule, but a little-known follower of Jesus not only heard, but also ran to spread the good news. I want to be the kind of woman who is in a hurry to tell the world about God.

Ask God to increase your courage to follow Him.

—LIZ HOYT EBERLE


JANUARY 28

He Hears Your Cry 

Jacob’s well was there; and Jesus, tired from the long walk, sat wearily beside the well about noontime.
JOHN 4:6

In the years before I gave my heart to Jesus, I depended on others, and because they were only human, they invariably let me down. Hurt and confused, I became determined to depend only on myself and, once again, I encountered disappointment and defeat.

For a certain woman of Samaria, it was just another day laboring under the burdens of shattered expectations and crippling failures. Even though she saw little or no hope in her future, her heart had cried out its disappointment, and someone had heard her.

On His way from Judea to Galilee, Jesus made a detour to Samaria. This woman, mired in sin and rejected by her neighbors, was important enough for the Lord to seek her out. Why? Because He knew He had something she needed.

The years had left her with a mind dulled from disillusionment and eyes that saw only a bleak horizon. And yet, a tiny spark of faith led her heart to call out for help. Jesus went out of His way to prove there was something more—much more.

Cry out to Jesus and He will hear you.

—SBT


JANUARY 29

Flammable Feelings 

For Herod had arrested and imprisoned John as a favor to his wife Herodias (the former wife of Herod’s brother Philip).
MATTHEW 14:3

Herodias knew how to carry a grudge. Angered by John the Baptist’s comments about her marriage, she nurtured an ember of resentment until it exploded into a wildfire of rage. Obsessed with revenge, she was eventually responsible for the beheading of John the Baptist.

Some years ago, one of my husband’s employees accused him of shortchanging her paycheck. He refused to become upset and provided proof that he was innocent of her charges. However, when she began spreading vicious rumors about our family, I became very agitated.

We lived in a small town—the kind where everyone knows everyone else, and her gossip found fertile ground. I quickly developed a full-fledged resentment. I didn’t consider having her beheaded, but I harbored certain fantasies where she got what I thought she deserved. This was before I discovered the bliss that forgiveness can bring. No one died as a result of my bitterness, but it left its scars.

A flicker of resentment can be snuffed out by forgiveness.

—SBT


JANUARY 30

Adjusting Our Focus 

One of them was Lydia from Thyatira, a merchant of expensive purple cloth, who worshiped God. As she listened to us, the Lord opened her heart, and she accepted what Paul was saying.
ACTS 16:14

My late sister was a professional seamstress who appreciated fine material. She often designed and sewed entire wardrobes for her wealthier clientele, who trusted her to choose their fabrics. She took great delight in such endeavors and described in detail the various materials she had picked out.

Unlike my sister, I tend to be overwhelmed by the wide variety of available choices in a fabric store and have trouble making a decision. I remember feeling frustrated and asking her, “How can I keep from getting distracted by all the other colors when I’ve already decided I want green?”

Her reply was simple and straightforward. “Well, don’t look at any other colors except green!” Maintaining a focus is easier said than done, but for Lydia, who concentrated on purple fabrics, it was the key to her livelihood.

The more I focus on God, the clearer His will becomes.

—ALMA BARKMAN


JANUARY 31

Only the Best Will Do 

She replied, “In your Kingdom, please let my two sons sit in places of honor next to you, one on your right and the other on your left.”
MATTHEW 20:21

Sometimes, I think I know what’s best for my children. When my son Dylan announced his intention to join the military as a chaplain, I couldn’t resist telling him that he could just as easily serve the Lord in a safer environment than the armed forces. Then I remembered that God has a perfect plan for everyone, including my children. His plan for Dylan may consist of following a way of life which may test my faith and my heart.
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